| WARNING FOR HOT WEATHER,

It was & grave and quiet man
Was walking down tbe street;
His faoo wWas ved, his brow badewed,
And tired were kis feot,

There came & roystering fiend along,
Who to the first man drew,

And in & bollow tone inquired,
“Is it hot enough for you 1"

These were the latest words he spoke,
For straight upon his head

There oame & dreadful, orashing blow
bat laid him with the dead,

They dragged the alayer to the court;
The jurors all looked mild;

The judge to the attorney winked,
The Intter noftly swiled,

* .
And when they led him from the dock,
His wife wept grateful tears,
The jury thronged to press his hand,
The Court joined in the cheers,
— Boston Transcript,

A STORY OF CAMP LIFE.

DY ALFUED DALCH.

L -

“Bruy,” said Jack Harding, “who's
the chap that's taken Slingsby’s cloim ?”
“«Dunno,” laconically responded the
par-keeper, as he struck a match to
light & stump of a cigar; “s'pose (pufl)
he's some one’s (pufl) got more money
(pufl) than sense, or he'd 4’ let that
thing alone,” (Puff, pufl),
“That'swhat I kealkilate'” went on
Jack, “Slingsby got busted thar, an’
Jones afore him, an’ dunpno as enny |
man’ll ever make grubin such a hole,”
Tho two men having apparently ex-
Lausted the subject, Jack gazed out
the open door, while the barkeeper
spent his time catching flies and throw-
ing them at old Pete Failey, who, al-
thongh it was only twelve o'clcek in the
day, was apparently in Lis usual drank-
en sleep in the corner. In every min-
ing town there is generally one or more
men who have gone “to the dogs” from
the use of drink. How they live is a
mystery for they no sooner get a few
cents than they spend them for liguor.
Sleeping in bar-rooms, getting their
meals as chance dictates, and often not
getting them at all, they gradually sink
lower and lower, until enddenly one
hears so-and-so is dead; dead in the
gutter or in gome tumbled down shed
in which he has crept to die, Possibly
gome men say in a helf pitying and
wholly contemptuous tone: “So thaf
old drunken beast has gone. Good
riddance to such ruovbish;” and this
gerves asfthe drunkard’s requiem, Old
Pete Farley was known in the camp as
a sot. He lived by the chance contri-
butions of the men who would give him
a meal or a drink out of charity; and
quite an item in his income were the
small sums he was able to borrow from
strangera. Miners are exceedingly
generous men, and Pete’s requests for
the loan of two bits (twenty-tive cents)
were ravely refused of first, The news
that & strapger had arrived was, there-
fore, to him something of the nabure of
information of un unexpected legacy.
While old Pete was apparently asleep,
he had carefully noticed what was said,
and he soon afterwards got up, left the
saloon and made his way to Slingsby’s
old claim up the guleh. '
Arriving there, he fourd a young
fellow of about twenty-two, working as
ouly gold miners do work, Pele sab
down on the edge of the bank and
watched him. As he did so he was
conscious of a curious feeling of admix-
ation, and an equally curiousreluctance
to broach the otject of his visit, a re- |
luctance he did not remember having
felt for many years. The eworker in

| Phillips, recognizing the aid given him,

| first clean up afterwards handed him
| his share of the dust,

| The gift was unfortunate,
| man went down to the eamp and before

e —————

asked for it. The acquaintance so be-
gun increased rapidly, Not o day
M that the old man did not make
his way to Blingsby's or Phillips elaim,
us it now began to be called, where he
would sit on the bank, and talk to the
owner while he worked. Although old
Peto wastoomuch broken down by along
course of drinking to do much labor,
he was in fact & most experienced min-
er, and his advice to the young man
was of so much value that beforo very
lorg the despised claim began to be
known ns paying property. Young

insisted that old Pete should comsider
himself one of the owners, and at the

The old

vight was horribly drunk. Some one
snggested to him, while he was in this
state, that he should go and see his
vew “pard.” Old Pete accordingly
staggered up to the claim, where he
found the young fellow just leaving
work, Phillips took him to the cabin
and put Limto bed. The next morning
he told the old' man, in a way that
could not be misunderstood, that the
thing must never happen again. He
had taken from him what dust he had
left, and this he refused to return say-
ing that he intended. to keep it safe,
0Qld Pete was ludicrously penitent, but
he was alse unquestionebly very much
sshamed of himself, and anxious to
avoid repeating his disgraceful act,
He suggested that with bhis known
habits, sobriety, as long as he lived in
the camp was difficult. To this Phillips
agreed, and proposed that the two oc-
cupy the cabin for the future, the old
man to set as cook and do what work
around the claim he could.

Andso it was settled, much to the
mingled astonishment and amusement
of the men in the camp, who had so
long looked on old Pete Farley as a
common drunken sof. Old Pete and
his “pard” were 2 standing subject for
jokes, and for o long time uny allusion
to them resulted always in setting the
crowd in a roar, It must not be sup-
posed that the old man gave up liquor
at once, but he certainly did try to re-
frain, He kept away from the galoon
and rarely went tu camp at all. prefer-
ring to stay in the cabin, which was
gbout a mile away. One thing he did
do, however, When he took too much,
he kept away from Phillips. Nothing
that conld be said to him wounld induce
him to repea’ , his experiment of
visiling “his*patd” dn such oceasions,

One afternoon the old man went to
the camp to buy some groceries, With
the best intentfons in the world, he al-
lowad Jake Herding to delude him into
taking one arink, _fnd aftor that he was
lost. About six o'clock Phillips stalked
into the saloon, and there found old
Pete, drunk, standing on the table
trying to make a speech, witha grinning
crowd around him. Tomake his way
into the erowd, and pull the old man
off the table, was for young Phillips
the work of a minute,

Then putting his arm around him he
turned to the door to go out.: Jake,in-
spired by bad whisky, took it into his
head to bar the way, and with the re-
mark, “Hold on, young feller, yer can’t
take your baby off afore we're done
with him,” caught hold of old Pete’s
arm. 'The next second Jake was Jying
in & corner, and Phillips said:

“Is there any one else waffts to try

the claim at length paused, and noticing
the old man, hailed him with:

“Hello, stranger! It,s a nice day.” |
“Youn're ’bout right; I see you're
working on Slingsby’s old ground.” |
“Yes, I bought it the other day. Gin

ten ounces.” ($190).

“Wall, you gin all "twas wuth. What |
mought your name be, stranger ?”

“Peter Phillips.” |

“Phillips! Phillips! "Pears to me |
I've hearn that ar name afore.”

“Quite possible. There’s a good
sight of Phillips going round. It's|
obout dinper time, stranger, an' my
cabin’s just ap there. Won't you step
in an, take a bite?”

“Don’t care if I do,” was the answer
from the old man; and the two walked
together to the cabin.

Phillips msde old Pete thoroughly
welcome, fed him well, and talked with
him for over an hour. When they got
up to go out of the door he gave him &
most cordial invitation to come again,
and old Pete actually found hignsell
walking off without the two bils neces-
sary if he would drink that afternoon,
and, more than that, with s strange
fesling of satisfaction that he had nct

s
lt There wasa dead silence, and the two
passed out.

The next day old Pete was penitent
as ever. In the evening, while they
were smoking after supper, young
Phillips said :

“Pete, I'll tell you a bit of a story
that'll kinder explain why I hate lignor
so. My mother is as good a woman 8§
ever the Lord let live, She married a |
man who was said to be—for I don’t |
recollect him —as handsome and as good |
a mau as could be. They were vcry'
happy together, aud I was born "bout
two years after the wedding. My
father drank some at first but not
enough to hurt, But as times went o» |
things got kinder hard for 'em, and b
drank more an’ more. He used to come |
home drunk, an’ my mother wes geared i
hall to deasth. He got worse an’ worse, |
My mother never told me this. I heard |
it from people who recoilected it. At
last, when 1 was about four years old,
father came home drunk one night and |
there wasn't nothing to eat in the|
house. He made ax awful row, sud at |
last he struck my mother, knocking ber |

down and cutting her cheek open.
She's got the scar still. Then ke dis-

appeared, and we never heard of him
aguin, Now I hate liquor worse than
Ido anything on earth, and I won't
have yon or any man around ‘me drink-
ing. If you oan'c stop you've got to
leave, that's all.” '

While Phillips was talking old Pete
had gradually drawn himself into one
corner of the cabin where it was dark,
When Phillips stopped speaking, there
was & silence for a few minutes, and
then the old man said, in a rather un-
steady voice:

“Was your mother's name Polly ?"

“Yes; how did you know it ¢"

“Was your father's name Phillips?”

“No; mother took her own vame
after ho left hor. His name was Parks.”

Old Pete got up, left the cabin, and

did not return that night.
While murvelling much at his strange

manner, the young man went to bed.
The next day he spoke about it, but old
Pete turned it off with a casual remark,
But from that day old Pete stopped
drinking. Nothing that counld be esid
to him could induce him to enter the
saloon or touch anything at all. The
men in the camp wondered, doubting
that it would last, and finally, as the
weeks slipped past, accepted the mira-
cle of Pete's reformation ns being a fact,
They ceased to oall him Pete, and
began to address him as Farley, or Mr.
Farloy. The passion for conferring
brevet titles being strong in the west,
in time he began to be called Squire,
and ten months after his visit to Phil-
lips to borrow some money, there was
actually talk of electing him a justice of
the peace. The old man’s devotion to
the younger one was apparent to every
one, and the affection was warmly re-
tuarned. One day he said to him:

‘ Pete, seems to me that our names
being similar kinder mixes things up.”

“That’s true,” answered young Pete
with a laugh, “They’re calling yon
Squire now; s'pose I do the same ?”

“Jess us you like.’bout thet, only I
dunno as I cares very much for the
name, Iwish I had a sox, 'cause I
kinder like some one fo call me daddy.
I ain't ashamed now of bein’ a daddy—
that is, of course,” he added hastily, “if
I were one.”

“Well,” said Pete, good naturedly,
“I’ll call you daddy if you like.”

“Will you, now?” said the old man
eegerly, “Will you really?”

“Certeinly. T ain’t got no daddy as
I knows.”

And from that time out it was “Dad-
dy.” Tho name seemed to give the old
man the strangest delight, and some-
times he would, rather timidly at first,
call young Pete “Son.” He never did
this, though, unless they were alone,

About two years after Pete Phillips
had come into camp, he told his “dad-
dy.” as he always called the Squire, for
the election was a fact by this time—
that his mother had written to say she
wag coming out to see him,

The intelligence moved the old man
strongly. He seemed to have alternate

periods of the greatest joy and the
most intense melancholy. Young Pete

would detect the Squire looking at him
as though he would say something, but
on being quesfioned the old man wonld
generally get up and leave the cabin,

Mrs. Phillips was to arrive on Tues-
day, and Monday morning, after an un-
usually proionged fit of musing, the
Squire pronounced his intention of
going over to a neighboring camp for a
few days. He probably would have
done so had not the stage stopped that
aftermoon at the cabin, and after two
years and a half, young Phillips was
once moie clasped in his mother’s
arms, After the two bad talked as
mother and son would talk under such
cirecumstances, Mrs, Phillips suddenly
said :

“Where's Mr, Farley, dear?”

“I don’t know, mother. I suppose
he'll be here before long.”

As he spokethe door opened, and the
Squire stepped in.

Pete began—"“Squire, this is my—"
when Mrs, Phillips gasped out:

“Peter!”

“Polly "
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MANUFACTURED BY THE DR. HARTER MEDICINE CO..

213 N, MAIN ST, 8T, LOUN

PERFECTION

In ROASTING and BAKING ls only sttained by uslag

HARTER

i
'ITWORKS LIKE A CHARM,”
Affords instant reilef in all cases of Rheuma-
tlsm, Neuralgin and Selatica, |

ENNES

Mixed with a little molasses or Imnn\r, will
enre speedily the worst case of Cough, Cold or
Hoarsences.

Relieves Diarrlien and Dysentery in a manner
80 grateful that its action is never suceeedad by
constipation.

Soothes the pains and gripinga In children,
and meets all thelr allments,

PAIN KILLING

Affords immediate rellef in Diphtheria and all
affections of the throat,

Cures stiffl or swollen joints, and removes erick
in-the back at once,

Has no equal in the world for burns, scalds or
abrasions of the akin, .

Cures Canker, Sorc Mouth, Headache, Tooth-
ache and Earache,

MAGIL

Cures Chapped TMands and Chiliblains, Bore
Scul{) and Eruptions of the Skin, Sprains and
Straing of any of the muscles of the body.

It works like acharm in every allment peca-
liar to ladles, *

O01L

Buy it of the Druggist or Merchant where yon
trade. 1f they have not gol 1t on hand they wiil
send for it, at your request, nnd sell you IRenw
ne’s Pain Filling Magic OL1 atlowest
price at retail,

Sold by Druggists, Grocers and Dealers In
Medicines,
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CURE

Rick TTeadache gnd reliesa el the tronbles Inet-
et to o bilioas ptato of tho pystem, #uch as Diz-
wiuess, Toansea, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
Pata a1 o 8ile, fo While thelr most remark-
L

4 Lies boeen shown in curing

SIC

Headacho, yet Carter's Little Liver Pillsare equally

valuable i Constipation, curin and preventing
this aunoying complaint, while they also correct
all disoriers of the stomach, efimalste the liver

and regulate the bowels, Even If ihey only cured

HEAD

Aetio they wonid be almost priceless to those who
gaffer from this distresalng compilaint ; but fortn-
nately their goodness dczs not end here, and those
who once try them will find theso Itttlo pills valu-
able in #o many ways that they will not be willing
to do without themn. Butalter all sick head

ACHE

1= the bane of ro many lives that here = where we
Our pills cuwre it while
plhers do pot,

Carter's Little Liver Pills aro very small and

“Who'd a thought that ar’ fellow | yery essytotake. Oneor two pills make a dose,

Phillips war a liftin' his own father
cuter the mud?” said Jack Harding to
the barkeeper.

“No one reckoned on such a thing,”
responded the barkeeper, striking
match to light the stump of a cigar. “I
s'pose (pufl) thet the (pufl) ception to
‘em (pufl) "Il come off to-night (pufl)
Air you goin’?"

“Incourse 1 am. I woted for the
Squire, and I ain’t goin’ to stay away
in po such time as this. Ain't you

int9™
L]

goin'?

“You bet,” answered the barkeeper,
as he t a fly and threw itats
sleeping in the corner.
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They nhr:t-n:;ty npdl;hh and gnmﬂtpaw
g ir acticn please who
E?:*:hem tz;\ri:llslu;bmu: Bvefor§l. Scid
by d.uggists everywhers, or seot by mail
CARTER MEDICINE CO
New Yoark -
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THE BEST

OF ALL

LINIMENTS

FOR MAN AND BEAST.

For moro than n third of & contn
W Moxican Musiang Linimont has
il known to milllons kil over the world ug
o only safo relinnce for the relief of
@ iccidents nnd pain, It 18 o medicine
[nhove priee und pralse—tho bhest of its
) ind.  For every forn of external pain

| MEXICAN

Mustang Liniment Is without an or“nal.

It penctrates flesh and musclo to
the very bome—making the continu-
aneo of pain snd intdammation finpos.
sibie, 1ts effécts npon Humen Flesh and
e Brute Orentlon are equally wonders
ful, The Mexican

MUSTANG

Liniment 18 neaded by somebhody In
jevery honso,  Every day brings news of
{the ngouny of an awful geald or burn
gnbdued, of rhenmatic martyrs 1o-
{stored, or n valuable horse or ox
saved by thoe heallng power of this

LINIMENT

whidh spnmlll‘y curca such allments of
the HUMAN VLESI a5

Hhounmnatism, Swelllngs, St
Joints, Contracted Muscles, ﬁurnl
and Scaldd, Cats, Brygises and
Spraing, Foisonous Bites and
Ntings, Stiffness, Lameness, Old
Sores, Ulcers, Fronthites, Chilbinin
Sore WNipples, Caked Breast, an
indeed evory form of external dis-
ense. It henls without senrw.

For the BRUTE CREATION It cures

Spraing, Swinny, St Jolnts,
Founder, Marnoss Sores, Hoof Dise
eases, Foot ILot, Serew Worm, Seab,
Hollow Horn, Scratches, Wind-
Snlls Spavin, Thrush, Ringhone,
1d ‘ioru. Poll Evil, Film wpon

The Mexican Mustang Linitment
always cures and noyer disappoints;
and it is, positively,

THE BEST
OF ALL

LINIMENTS

FOR MAYN OR BEAST.

ILLS

TORPID LIVER.

Lous of Appetite, Bowela costive, Pain in

‘the Head, with a dull sepsstion in the

under the Bhoulder
uiade, fullness sftor eating, with a disin-
chination to exertion of body or mind,
irritability of temper, Low spirits, with
a lsoling of baving neglected some duty,
W earinoss, Dizziness, Fluttering at the
E eart, Dota be(amlthe eynihYe:}i:gtBkm.
iendache generally over tho aye,
Hestlessneas, with fitful dreams, hl:‘!y
colirad Urine, and

CONST! PATION.
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TUTT S PILLS are especially adapted to
« arh eases, one dose offects sucha change
of feciing as to astonlsh the sufferer.

Thuey Inerense the A and cause the
sody o Take on Flosh, thus the system iy
woarished, and by the'r Tonle Action on the
DBigesiive wulnr Stoals are pro-
dueed. Price 233 cenla Murray 8., N. Y.

TUTT’S KAIR DYE.

Greay Hatn on Wursxens changed oA GLissy
Hesck by a singls applioation of this Dyx. Jtim-

oack part, Pamn

?q;;_- 8 naturel culor, acts | netasianesasly.
o3

ruggists, or seni by expeews on receipt of 8.
OIFICE. 23 MIRRAY NT.. NEW YORK.

Pe. TTTTS NadTak of Velea'le Dilermalien and
Beewipt: ®ill be moiled TRES so spplieation
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